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[[Nick Dante 2/8/16]]
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[[Page 1- Envelope]]
Mrs. J. P. Bell
345 W. River St.
Elyria, O.

[[image- purple 3 cent U.S. postage stamp
w/ President Jefferson]]
[[image- black circle stamp: ELYRIA, OHIO 1944
APR 5 930AM]]
Pvt. John P. Bell
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78
Camp Pickett,
Va.

[[Nick Dante 2/8/16]]
[[Page 2- Letter]]
Apr. 4
Dearest Darling,
I got a letter from to-day which
you wrote Thurs night and yesterday
I got one that you wrote Friday night.
The mail service sure is funny.
I stayed home this evening and
cleaned up mu house a bit and did
a little washing and I just got through
washing my hair. It’s been quite some
time since I have washed my hair
but I had that bad cold and I was
afraid to do it before. And when I finish
your letter I’m going to take a shower
and then go to sleep.
I have something to tell you that
might amuse you. Yesterday Mr.
Williamson came in to order some groceries.
(Incidentally he buys quite a bit from us). And
it just so happened that I didn’t have
a pencil on me right then and there
so he very kindly offered me the use of
his, and it was a Coca Cola eversharp
pencil, but it was from the Tiffen Battling
Co. well, we got through with the
order and he walked out and I realized
I had his pencil so I rushed out
and yelled after him and he thanked
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me and said he’d bring me one. I
figured that was just talk. And to-day
he came in and walked right up
to me and handed me one that
was still in the box. I was so
surprised. It’s a nice pencil. But
I don’t have to tell you. You know
what they are. Every time he comes
in the store he always asks about
you and wants to know when you
are comming home. I guess he
thinks an awful lot of you. But
most people did. I was talking
to brownie (Pepsi-Cola man) and
he sure liked you. I showed him your
picture and he said “He makes a
darn good-looking soldier.” And then he
said “They can’t hide that grin of his.”
I’m always so proud of you. I love to
show your picture off. But I would
much rather have you here to show
you off in person. I don’t think any
picture can show your personality.
Darling, I love you so very much
I think you are the smartest and
the best-looking and the nicest and
most generous and the sweetest person
in the whole wide world. I think
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if I went all around the world I
couldn’t find any one that would suit
me better.
Gosh to-day sure was a winter day.
It snowed almost all day. But the snow
doesn’t last long on the ground. In spite
of the fact that we still are having
winter weather, the calander still
says it’s spring. You never know
from one day to the next whether you
are going to have spring summer or
winter. I think that’s why so many
people have colds.
Gosh, sweetie, I can hardly wait
till I see you. I’m so anxious to
be with again. I just want to snuggle
in your arms and never have to come
out.
I guess I had better take my
shower now.
I’m wrapping up a bunch of hugs
and kisses and all my love.
Your Own,
Fink.

